*The Tempejl. 


Stc. Put oflf that gownc {Trinculo) by this hand He 
hauc that gownc. 

Tru Thy grace fiiall haue it. (racanc 

Gi/. The dropfie drownethis foole, what doc you 
To doatc thus on fuch luggage ? let's alone 
And doc the murther firft : if he awake , 
From toe to cro wne hec'l fill our skins with pinches, 
Make vs ftrange ftufte. 

Ste. Be you quiet (Monfter ) Miftris line, is not this 
my Icrkin? now is the Icrkin vnder the line: now Icr- 
kin you are like to lofe your hairc,&proue a bald Icrkin. 

Trim Doe, doc ; wc fteale by lync and lcucll , and't 
like your grace. 

Stc. 1 thank thee for that ieft ; hecr's a garment for't: 
Wit fliall not goe vn-rewarded while I am King of this 
Country: Stealcby line and leuell, is an excellent paflfc 
of pate : there's another garment foi't. 

Tri. Monfter , come put fomc Lime vpon your fin- 
gers, and away with the reft. 

Cal. I will haue none on'e : we fliall loofc our time, 
And ail be turn'd to Barnacles, or to Apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

Stc. Monfter, lay to your fingers : heipe to hearc this 
away, where my hog{hcadofwineis,orlleturneyou 
out of my kingdomc : goe to, carry this. 

Tru And this. 

Stc. I , and this. 

A noyfe of 'Hunters beard. Enter diners Spirits infliape 
of Dogs and Hounds, bunting them about i Profpero 
and tsiriel fetting tbem on. 

Fro. Hey (JMountaine, hey. 

Art. Siluer : there it goes, Stiver. 

Pro. Fury, Fury : there Tyrant, there ; barke, harke. 
Goe, charge my Goblins that they grinde their ioynts 
With dry Convultions, fhorten vp their (incwes 
With aged Cramps, & more pinch- fpottcd make them, 
Then Pard, or Cat o* Mountains 

Ari. Harkc, they rorc. 

Pro. Let them be hunted foundly : At this hourc 
Lies at my mercy all mine enemies i 
Shortly (hall all my labours end, and thcu 
Shalt hauc the ayre at freedomc : for a little 
Follow, and doc me feruice. Exeunt. 


Enter Profpero (tn bis Magtckc robes) and Ariel. 

Pro. Now do's my Proie# gather to a head : 
My charmcs crackc not : my Spirits obey , and Time 
Goes vpright with his carriage : how*s the day ? 

On the fixe howe^ at which time, my Lord 
You faid our worke fhould ceafe. 

Pro. I did fay fo, 
When firft I rais'd the Tempcft : fay my Spirit, 
How fares the King, and 's followers ? 

Ar. ConfinM together 
In the fame faftiion, as you gaue in charge, 
Iuft as you left them ; all prifoners Sir 
In the Line-groue which weather-fends your Cell, 
They cannot boudge till your releafe : T he King, 
His Brother, and yours,abidc all three diftra&«d, 
And the remainder mourning ouer them, 
Brim full of fo* row, and difmay : but chiefly 


Him that you tcrm'd Sir, the good old Lord ConKaUo^ 
His tearcs runs downe his beard like winters drops 
From caucs of reeds : your charm fo ftrongly works 'em 
That if you now beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender. 

Pro. Doft thou thinkefo, Spirit?' 

Ar. Mine would, Sir, were I humaae. 

Pro. And mine (hall. 
Haft thou (which art but aire) a touch, a feeling 
Of their affli&ions, and (hall not my fclfe, 
One of their kinde, that rcllilh all as (harpely, 
Paffion as they, be kindlier mou'd then thou art ? 
Thogh with their high wrongs I am ftrook to th'quick, 
Yet, with my nobler reafon, gainft my furic 
Doc I take part : the rarer A£Uon is 
.In vcrtuc,thcn in vengeance: they, being penitent, 
The folc drift of my purpofe doth extend 
Not a frowne further : Goc,relcale them ArieB, 
M y Charmcs He breakc,their fences He rcftore, 
And they fliall be thcmfclues. 

Ar. He fetch thcm,Sir. Exit. 

Pro. Ye Elues of hils,brooks,ftading lakes & groucs 3 
And ye, that on the fands with printlcffc footc 
Doe chafe the cbb'xng-lVeptune, and doc flic him 
When he comes backe : you demy-Puppets, that 
By Moonc-fhine doc the greene fowre Ringlets make, 
Whereof the Ewe not bites : and you,whofe paftime 
Is to make midnight-Muftirumps, that reioyce 
To heare the folemne Curfewc,by whofc aydc 
( Weake Matters though ye be) I hauc bedymn'd 
The Noone- tide Sun, cali'd forth themutenouswindes, 
And twixt the greene Sea, and the azur'd vault 
Set roaring warrc: To the dread ratling Thunder 
Haue 1 giucn fire, and rifted lanes ftowt Okc 
With his ownc Bolt : The ftrong baf&'d promontoric 
Haue I made fhake, and by the fpurs pluckt vp 
The Pyne, and Cedar. Graues at my command 
Hauc wak'd their fleepers, op?d,and let 'em forth 
By my fo potent Art. But this rough Magickc 
I hecre abiure : and when I haue required 
Some hcauenly Muficke (which euen now I do^ 
To worke mine end vpon their Scnccs, that 
This A yric-charme is for, Tic breakc my ftaffe, 
Bury it certainc fadomcs in the earth , 
* And deeper then did eucr Plummet found 
lie drownc my booke. Solemne muficke. 

Heere enters Ariel Before: Then Alonfo with afrantickfgt' 
jlure y at tended by Gonzalo. Sebaftian and Anthoniow 
likf manner attended by Adrian and Franc ifco :They all 
enter the circle which Profpero had made y andthere fiani 
charm d: which Profpero obfcruing,Q>eakcs . 

A folemne Ayre,and the beft comforter, 

To an vnfetled fancie, Cure thy braincs 

(Now vfelcffe) boile within thy skull : there ftand 

For you are Spcll-ftopt, 

Holy Gonzstllo, Honourable man, 

Mine eyes cv'n fociablc to the (hew of thine 

Fall fcllowly drops : The charme diflblues apace, 

And as the morning ftcales vpon the night 

(Melting the darkeneffe) fo their rifing fences 

Begin to chacc the ignorant fumes that mantle 

Their clccrer reafon. O good Gonz^So 

My true prefcrucr, and a loyali Sir, 

To him thou folio w'ft ; I will pay thy graces 

Home both in word,and decde: Moft cruelly 
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\ Did thou Alonf*, rfe mc, and my daughter : 
< Thy brother was a furthcrcr in the Atf, 
I Thou art pinch'd for't now Scbafltin. Flcfh,and bloud, 
J You, brother mine, that entertaine ambition, 
Expelld remorfe, and nature, whom, with Sebajttan 
( Whofe inward pinches therefore arc moft ftrong) 
Would heere hauc kilPd vour King : I do forgiuc thee, 
Vnnaturall though thou art : Their vnderftanding 
Begins to fwell, and the approving tide 
Will fhortly fill the reafonablc fliorc 
That now ly fouJe, and muddy : not enc til them 
That yet lookes pniflej or would know mcr Aribll; 
Fetch mc the Hat, and Rapier in my Cell, 
Iwilldifcafemc,andrny fclfcprefcnt 
As I was fometimc^/7/^;^: quickly Spirir, 
Thou fhalc erelong be fi ce. 

Arietl fix//, and helps to attire him* 
Where thtBcc fucks, there fucl^I, 
InaCowJlips belljlltf, 
There I cowch when Owles daecrie. 
On the Batts backe I doe flic 
after Sommer mtrrily . 
Mtrrtly, merrily ^fl?uR /Hue now, 
Vnder the blojjom that hangs on the Bow. 
Pro* Why that's my dainty ArieH : 1 fhall miffe 
Thee,butyet thou (halt haue freedome :io/o,U), 
To the Kings (hip, inuifible as thou arc, 
There (halt thou finde the Marriners aftcepc 
Vnder the Hatches : the Mafter and the Boat-fwainc 
Being awake, enforce them to this place ; 
And prefenrly,I pre'thec. 

Ar. I drinke the aire before mc,and returnc 
Or ere your pulfe twice beace. Exit. 

Gon. All torment, trouble, wonckr,and amazement 
Inhabits heere : fomc hcauenly power guide vs 
Out of this fearefull Country. 

Pro. Behold Sir King 
The wronged Duke of Mdlaine, Projpero: 
For more aflurance that a lifting Prince 
Do's now fpeakc to thec, I embrace thy body, 
And to thee, and thy Company, 1 bid 
A hearty welcome, 

Alo. Where thou bee'ft he or no, 
Or fomc inchanted triflle to abufe me, 
(Aslatelhaucbccnc)lnotknow: thy Pulfe 1 
Beats as of flcfli,and blood : and fince I faw thee, 
Th'affliftion of my mindc amends, with which 
I fcarc a madneflc held me : this muft craue 
(And ifthis be at al!) a moft ftrangc ftory. 
Thy Dukcdome I refigne, and doc entreat 
Thou pardon me my wrongs : But how (hold Profpero 
Beliuing, and be heere ? 

Pro. Firft, noble Frcnd, 
Let me embrace thine age, whofe honor cannot 
Bemeafui'd, or confined. 

Gonz,. Whether this be, 
Or be not, Tie not fvveare. 

Pro. Youdoeycttafte 
Some fubtlcties o'llf Ille, that will nor let you 
Belceue things ccrtaine s Wellcome, my friends all, 
Butyou,my brace of Lords,\vcrc I fo minded 
I heere could plucke his Highnefle frowne vpon you 
And iuftific you Traitors : at this time 
I will tell no tales. 

Seb. ThcDiucll fpeakes in him: 
No: 


yfro. 


For you (moft wicked Sir^ whom to call brother 
Would euen infc&my mouth, I do forgiuc 
Thy rankeft fault 5 all of them : and require 
My Dukedomeofthee, which, perforce I knoW 
Thofjfcnuftreftore. ! 

, If thou beell Profpero 
Giuc vsparticulars of thy prefcruation, 
I low thou haft met rs hecre, whom three howres fincc 
Were wrackt vpon rhis (nore ? w^here I haue loft 
(How (harp the point of this remembrance is) 
Mv de^rcfonne Ferdinand* 

Pre. I am wocfoft, Sir. 

Alo. Irreparable is the loffe, and patience 
Saics, it is paft her cure. 

Pro. I rather thinke 
You hauc not fought herhelpe, of whofe foft grace 
For the like lofle, I haue Her foueraigne aid. 
And reft my felfc contenr, 

Alo. You the like loffe? 

Pro. As great to mc, as larc, and fupportabJe 
To make the deere lofle,haue I meanes much weaker 
Then you may call co comfort you ; for I 
HamJoft my daughter. 
Ho. A daughter? 

beauens, that they were lining both in Nalpes 
The King and Qyecnc there, that they were, I wifli 
My felfc were mudded in that oo-zie bed 
Where my fonnc lies: when did you lofe your -daughter? 

Pro. Inthislaft Tcmpcft* I pcrceiue thefc Lords 
At this encounter doe fo much admire, 
That they deuoure their reafon, and fcarce thinke 
Their cics doe offices of Truth : Their words 
Are narurall breath : but howfocu'r you haue 
Becne mftled from your fences, know for certain 
That I am Pro(pero y and that very Duke 
Which was thruft forth of Mttlaine, who moft ftrangely 
Vpon this ftiorcf where you were wrackt) was landed 
To be the Lord on' t : No more yet of this , 
For *cis a Chronicle of day by day, 
Not a relation for abreak-faft,nor 
Bcfitcing this firft meeting : Welcome, Sir ; 
This Cell's my Court : heere haue I few attendants, 
And Subie&s none abroad : pray you looke in : 
My Dukedomc fince you haue giucn mc againc, 
I will 1 cquiteyou wirh as good a thing, 
At leaft bring forth a wonder, to content ye 
As much, as mc my Dukcdome. 

Here Profpero difcouers Ferdinand and Miranda, play* 
ingat Cbejfe* 

Mir. Sweet Lord, you play me falfc* 

For. Nomydeareftloue, 
I would not for the world. (wrangle, 

Mtr. Yes , forafcoreof Kingdomcs, you ihould 
And I would call it faire play. 

Alo. Ifthis prouc 
A vifion of the 1 (land, one decre Sonne 
Shall I twice loofc. 

Seb. A moft highnTiracle. 

Fer. Though the Seas threaten they arc mcrcifull, 
I hauc curs'd them without caufc, 

Alo. Now all the bleflings 
Of a glad father, compaffe thee about : 
Arife, and fay how thou cam'ft hecre* 

Mir. O wonder ! 
How many goodly creatures arc there heere ? 
How beauteous mankindcis ? O brauc new world 
B 3 That 
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